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Qrl&n* Now by the faith of my lorn, I will j Tclmc 
where it is, 

R*fi Go with me to it, and He (hew it you ; and by 
the way, you fliaL tell me, where in the Forreft you liuc t 
Wil you go? 

OrL With all my heart, good youth. 

l{of Nay, you mud call mtzRofdindi Comefifter, 
Will you gq ? Exeunt* 


Scmna Tenia, 


Enter Clowney Audrey, & Uques: 

Ch* Come apace good Audrey % \ w il fetch vp your 
Goates,^^r*jr ; and how AitLrey am I the man yet? 
Doth my fimple feature content you i 

And. Your features, tord warrant vsrwhat features ? 
Clo m I am hcere with thee,and thy Goats,as the moft 
capricious Poet honeftO*/*iwa* among theGothcs. 

Jaf 9 O knowledge il! inhabited, wdrfe then loue in 
a thatch'd houfe* 

Clo* When a mans verfes cannot be vnderflood, nor 
a mans good witfeconded with the forward childe, vn- 
derftanding: it ftrikes a man more dead then a great rec- 
koning inalktteroome : trulyj vvuuld the Gods hadde 
made theepoeticali. 

Aud. I do not know what Poetical is : is it honcfiin 
deed and word: is it a true thing? 

No trulie : for the trueftpoecrieis the fnofl fai- 
ningj and Loners arc giucn to poctria : and what they 
fweare in Poetrie 3 may be iaid as Loners, thev do f eigne. 

Aad, Doyou wifh thcruhat theGoti* hadmsrdeme 
Poericall i 

Clow, 1 do truly : for thou fwear'ft to me thou art ho- 
neft; Now if thou werta Poet^I might banc feme hope 
thoudidftfeigne, 

Aud t Would you not hauemehoncft ? 
Clo, No truly, vnlcflcthou wer;hard fatioufd' ; for 
honeftie coupled to beauties to haucHonieafawcc to 
Sugar. 

Jay. Amateriall foole. 

Aud, Well, I am not faire^ and therefore I pray the 
Gods makemehonefh 

CU* Truly, and to caftaway houeflie vppon a foule 
flut^wereto put good incateinco anvncleane difh. 

And. I am not a flut 3 though I thankeihe Goddes I 
am foule- 

Cfo. Well^praifed be theGods, for thy fculne0e;flut- 
ufhneffemay comcheereafter* But be it, as it may bee, 
I wil mame thee : and to that end, I haue bin with Sir 
tilmer Af$r~text Vicar of the next tillage* who hath 
promis'd toniectcmcmthisphceof thcForrefi, and to 
couple vs. 

tptf I would faine fee this.raecting. 
jiud.WzY* the Gods giuevsioy. 
Cla* Amen, A man may if he were of a fearful heart, 
fiag^er in this attempt : forhecrewee haue no Temple 
but the woodjUo affembly but horne-bcafts. Bucwhftt 
though? Courage. As homes are odious r they are oecef- 
facie Jt is fa id ? many a man knowes no end of his goods; 
right; Many a man has good Homeland knows no end 
ofthein, . Well r that i§\he do wrie of his wife, :'tis rtone 
of his owne getting ; horncs,, euen fo pooretnen alone s 


No, no, the noblcft Deere hath them as hugeaTthclTV 
call: Is the fingle man therefore We (Ted? No, as a tot tin 
Townc is more worthier then a village, fo is the f 0 
head of a married man, more honourable then the 
brow of a BatchelJer : and by how much defence ij 
ter then no skill, by fo much is a home more precioif 


then^towant. 


Enter Sir Qlintr Mar-text, 
Hecre comes Sir Qtimr ; Sir Oliutr LMar^text you 
welmet. Will you difpatch vsheereviider this tr ce rC 
fha! we go with you to your Chappell ? 

OL Is there noneheere to giucthe woman f 

CM I wil not take her on guift of any man* 

OL Truly (he muft be giuen 5 or the marriage is 
lawfulK °. m 

Uq* Proceed ? proceedc : lie giue her. 

CU % Good euen good W what yc cal't : how do 
Sir, you are vcrie well met z goddild you for yo ur y 
companic, I am yerie glad to fee you a cucn a toy mh^i 
heere Sir : Nay^pray be coucr'd. 

laq, Wil you be married, Motley ? 

do. As the Oxe hath his bow fir, the horfc his curb 
and the Falcon her bels, fo man hath his defires, andas 
Pigeons bill 3 fo wedlocke would be nibling. 

Ut$. And wil you (being a man of your breeding 
married vndcr a bufli like a begger? Get you tochurc^ 
and haue a good Prieft that can telyou what marriageji* 
this fellow wil but ioyneyou together , as they ioyne 
M/ainfcot, then one of you wil prone a Ihrunke panodi 
and like greene timbe^warpejwarpc, 

Cfa. I am not in the mindc^ but I were better to bee 
married of him then of another, for he is not like to mar- 
rieme wcl: and nor being wel married, it wil be a good 
exctife for mc heereafteti to leaue my wife. 

ftoq* Goe thou with m'£e, 
And let rae counfel thc : e. 

OA Come fwcetc^^r^, 
We muft be marriedjOiwe muft line inbaudrcy; 
Farewel good M r Oliver t Not O fweec Oiiaer, 0 braue 
lea ue trie not behind thee ; Bur winde away, ice 
gone I fayj wil not to wedding with thee, 

OL *Tis no matter ■ Ne're a fantafticalkuaueofthem 
all fhal flout me out of my calling, Exmt 


ScmnaQuarta. 


Enter Roftiind & Cdmf ■ ; , / . 

Rof Neucrtalketofi3e T Iwit Wecpe, 

CeL Do I prethee > but yet haue the gtacC; to 
thai: teares do not become a man, 

Hpf But haue I not caufe to wtepe ? 

Cel. As good caufe as one would defirc, 
Therefore weep e. 

Rofi His very haire 
Is of the diffembling colour; 

ijftfr Something browner then Iudaffes ? 
Maine his Jciffes are Iudiffes^wne children, 

Rcfi rfaith his haire is qf a good colour- 

Ceh Atteatrtlltnt colour : 
Ycrf) rGhdfealt was her die ondy m\o\X% i 

Rof*At\A bis kiflW isjas ful of fan&itie* 
Ai^bc touch ol holy bread 
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^mofwint^fifterhoodkiffesnot snore rdigiou^e, 
KZm ycc of chaftity is in them* 

llfl But why did hee fweare hec would come thtf 
^minstand comes not f 
cS. N»y «rtainly there is no truth m him- 
Kef* Doc you thinke fo > 

% Yes/l thinke he is nor a pickef urfe 5 nor a horfe- 
A lr but for his verity in louc, I doc thinke him as 
*Sicas a couered goble^r a Worme^eatennut. 
C °M Noc true in louc? m 
At Ye 3l when he is in,but I thinke he is not in. 
to? You haue heard him fweare downright he was. 
C l W«,i> »<* is : befidcs, the oath of Louer is no 
i then the word of a Tapfter , they are both the 
^nfirocc of &lfc reckonings.he attends here in the for- 
UontheDukeyourfather, 

M. ImettheDukeyefterday, and had much que- 
ffion with him : he askt me of what parentage 1 was ; I 
lid him of as good as he, fo he lau gh'd and let mee goe. 
But* hit talke wee of Fathers, when there is fucfa a man 
n 0rknd<>i 

; CeL O that's a brauc man , nee whites braue veries , 
foeakes braue words,fwearcs braue oathes, and breakes 
Lmbrauely* quite trailers athwart the heart of his lo- 
uer asapuifny tiher, ^fpurshishorfcbutoti one fide, 
breakeshis ftaffelike a noble goofe ; but all's braue that 
youth mounts, and folly guides : who comes hecre ? 

Enter C&riff* 

Cew> MiflreffcandMafter, you haue oft enquired 
After the Shepheard that complaint of loue, 
Whoyoufaw.fittingby me ontheTurph^ 
praifing the proud difdainfull Shepherdefle 
ThacwashisMiftrefle- 
CtL Weil l and what ofhim ? 
O. If you will fee a pageant truely plaid 
Beiweene the pale complexion of true Louc, 
And the red glowe of fcorneand prowd difdainc, 
Goe hence a littlc^nd I ftiall condu& you 
If you will markeit, 

Rof. 0 come, let ts rentoue, 
The fight of Louers feedeth thofe in loue : 
Bring vs to this fight, and you (hall fay 
jlcproue a bufie aftor in their play. Sxtrnt. 


Scena Qumta* 


v Enter Stluim mdphch. 

Sit. Sweet fkebe doe not fcorne me, do not Phtbe 
Say that you loue mc not> but fay not fo 
Iabwrneffe; the common executioner . j 
Whofc heart thVcuftom'd fight of death makes hard' 
Falls not the axe vpon the humbled ficck, 
Butfirft b^gS;p¥irdon : will youftetnerbe 
Theniic that dies and Uuest by bloody drops? - mvo 

Enter R9fdwdiCdU y emd€mn+ 
Phe* I would not be thy executioner, v 
I fiye theeifdr I would iiQt;iniurethee : . . A 

t Thou tellft : nie th^reis murder ig mine eye/ . 
J Tis pretty fiat^and tery p^obablti tawivit} : - 


That eye* that ate the frailty and fofteft things/ 
Who ftiut their coward gates on atomy es y 
Should be called tyrants^ butchers^miirtherers. 
Now I doe frowne on thee with all my heart, 
And if mine eyes can wound,now let them kill thee: 
Now counterfeit to fwound, v\hy now fall downe, 
Or if thou canft not, oh forfhame^forihame, 
Lye not, to fay mine eyes are munherers : 
Now ftiew the wound mine eye hath made in thee, 
Scratch thee but with a p inland there rcmaines 
Somrfcarre of it : Leane vpon a rufli 
The Cicatrice and capable impreflbre 
Thy paJmefonie moment keepes : but now mine eyes 
Which 1 haue darted at thee ? hurt thee not, 
Nor I am fure there is no force in eyes 
That can doe hurt\ 

SiL O deere Phde, 
If euer (as that euer may be neere) 
You meet in fomc frefh checkc the power offanci'e, 
Then (hall you know the wouuds inuifiblc 
That Loues keene arrows make. 

Phe» But till that rime 
Come not thou neere me ; and when that time comes 
AfH i & me with thy moc kes^ p i tty me not, 
A still that time I fhall not pi tty thee* 

Riff And why I pray you?who might be your mother 
That you infulr^exul^and all at once 
Ouer the v/rctched ? what though you hau no beauty 
As by my faith, I fee no more in you 
Then without Candle may goe davkc to bed : 
Muft you be therefore prowd and pittileffe? 
Why what meanes this ? why do y ou looke on me ? 
I fee no more in you then in the ordinary 
Of Natures fale-worke^'ods my little life > 
I thinke fhe meanes to tangle my eies too : 
No faith proud Miftrcffej hope not after it, 
Tis not your inkiebrowes,your blackefilke haire, 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheekeof creame 
That can entame my fpirite to your worfhip : 
You foolifh Shepheard, wherefore do you follow her 
Like foggy Sourh^puffing with winde and raine, 
You are a thoufand times a propercr man 
Then Oie a woman. Tis futh foolcs as you 
That makes the world full of ill-fauourd children ; 
'Tis not her glaffe,but you that flatters her , 
And out of you fhe fees her felfc more proper 
Then any of her lineaments canfhowher : 
But Miftris, know your felfe,down<! on your knees 
And thankcheauen^fafting^fora good mansJoue ; 
For I muft tell you friendly in your care, 
Sell when you can,you arc not for all markets; 
Cry the man mercy, loue him,take bis offer , 
Foule is moft foul being foule to be a fcoffeu 
So take her- to thee Shcphcard/areyou well, 

thv* Sweet youth^ I pray you chide aycre together, 
I had rather here you chide^then this man wooe* 

Rss. Heesfalne in loue with your foulneffe, & fliccll 
Fall in loue with my anger. If it be fo ? 3s faft 
As fhe anf^eres thee with frowning lookes^ ile faucc 
Her with bitter words : why looke you fo vpon me? 

Ph. For no ill will I beare you, 

R*f* I pray you do not fall in loue with mee^ 
For I am falfer then vowes made in win e : 
BefidcsJ like you not : if you will know my houfe, 
*Tis at the tufft of OHues^ here hard by : 
Wttlyou goe Sifter ? Shejfheardjply her hard i 

Come 


